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\NE Mornin * 4 did paſs * . 
A vleaſant Bo wer, 1 4g eſpy, 0 

With 8 tty Bloſſoms freſh and rare, 

That drew my Heart into Deſpair. 554 


Shepherd, Shepherd, I pr ny Snag ſtay, - 
Did not thou ſee her go this Way?” |S 
Where i can it thou not ns | 
For 1 bays loſt my Shepherdeſs. 9 


lex Hair 3 is neither black nor brown, \ 4 
Hier Head is fitting to wear a Crown, - 
5 With Forehead high. as white as Snow, ' 
Her pretty Eyes like Diamonds ſhow. 7 


With handſoghe Chin ſo nigh her Moſs, |! 
Her Breath as Tweet as the Damask Roſe; | l | 
Her Clpeming Lips no Man tell, - A 


| Her pretty ngue that ne'er ſpoke in. f 


With Milk-WMkite Skin, whiter than Snow, 

Her Belly as round as the Globe, 

* With a handſome Grove that grows below, | 
But what you call it I do not know,” 


Wich 4 handſome Thigh and . 
Her Legs are ow of the 9 Warz wn 6 
0 5 2 it 
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"FP YO 
With a hollow Hee! and a handſome Toe, 
The Ground is. bleft where ſhe dothygo. 
How oft have I waſh'd the Ways below, 
With Tears that from my Eyes did flow O 


The Tears I have ſhed is all in * 950 1 
Love is the Cauſe of all my PAID... den bak 


I with I had never-lov'd none A! 0 eh 1 
Since Love has proved my en TI o. 
Oh! Cupid, come'and ſet m | 


1 


And ſeize on her that hath leid en me. 1 
With Drops of Blood I'll write a Sheet, 
And ſend it = my Love ſo ſweet: 
If tor her Sake could but ſwim, / 5 647 Wie 
The Seas all o'er from Brim: to Brim. IS 
wy deareſt Dear don't from me ay, * 0 | 
Nor kill me with thy Cruelt zy: 
But pity me once more, L pray, k Hes 1 
And do not take my Life a- ðů. * ap 8 | 
Hard is thy Hl eart, harder than sel, 1 
Harder than Froft or Ice to yield 5 RE * 24 
TOY oft is this that thou d make 9 | 
y Heart to bleed for thy ſweet, Sake. 
The Gods above look down and ſee, I 


The parting of my Love and me; „ or 101 
As — Sun departs, Clouds in che Sky, ain 
So this Day parting makes me die. * wo 


I wich I was berwixt her Breaft, PA” 
x | Much ſweeter than the Phoenix Neſt 5 at's 
My Love lies cloſed in her Ceres, © oy 

k| Ober me dic-wichin her Am.. * 
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of "Phe Difires ban 
Wool. Je 2 2; bier e 0 11 5 
you Soldiers all . yo my unn 
beg you'll Warning take by me; 
And never from your Colours fly, "wp wy 
"Tis for Deſertion 1 muſt die. HOLM 


O wild Hugh Senſor, js my "BY 
From Abbaus in the Peakil came, 
And at the Age of Seventeen, 
I tell in Love with Melly Green, 


She was a Beauty 1 declare, * 
She came from Whitchurch in Venue, ak | 


Sbe was an Angel in my Eye, 
Which caus'd me from my Colours fly. 


é Tie ere Ln 
Bar the did fill unconſtant b 


O then Ion Mid enterta 
To croſs the roating Ocean 1 W 


But when F came upon the Seas, 
I couid not get one Moment Kas, 
For ſhe Was. r my Eye, 10 9 a | 
Which caus'd me from ay Colours . 
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O then I did id rr «pain, 
Unto the pron and ſcornful Dame, - re 
e We 


* 
e 
«+ * W * „ * 
£ bl a 
: &# 4 . - - * £& 


+ Deſiring uld not diſdain. 0 vM 
* Heart and dying & Salis Stelen 
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Sie enſon, lays the, Ie ee ns?) nodT 
know you are a Deſertee: 4901 
And if my Parents they ſhould know. * r 
hey ſoon would work. your 8 


At Willinoton, near Nottingham, 510.1 0 | 
put my Truſt in a falſe props oc bn / 
took him for my Friend to b be, 1 


ind he like Judaf betray'd TS ” it n or I. 


From January to July, 7x) 2 Scl! ai 
on the — and * vi gur eb A 
Praying to Heaven Night and n 

o take the Thread of Life Way. * ; 0 


Then a Coyrmmartial they 1 is 95 
And I was brought before them allz 13 bak 
Twas for Deſertion they ane me 8. i 10 


ou Court-martial adjodg £9 fi 1098 1 01 60d. 
O then beſpoke the Pale 9 3 1 A 
Defiring that! might repent; V {11 n ein DUA 
He aid, I've done the beſt | fan, inp 
Although you are 2 dying Man. ie 
Twenty-five Days T hid to Five; n 1 
And Bread and Water did receive; 199 


he Clergy they came twice Dar, „ 
And for my Soul dig daily ra. > 21890 dT 


O Lord, O Lord. it grieves or dre. 234 
* 195 Bones nene FR 


The Duke of Devonſbire by Name, 


? 


16 9. 
Then General Piercy aloud did ay) « A 
You by the Law of Arms muſt die 
Then at the Time from England came, 


Our Lord Lieutenant for to be, . 
And ho from Deqeb di ür mics. 1 289 | 


When this Lord appear'd i in the Land, 
I wrote to him with my own Hand: 
Defiring that his Grace would fave: 
A dying Mortal from the Grave. 
x of f beer © 7 
But when he lock d theſe Lines upon, 7 
And found it was his Countryman: _ 
He ſaid, I'll eaſe him of his Care, 
And ſend him Heuer Derbyfbire. 


O then he gave a firit Comm jp | 
For to releaſe him out of Hand: f 
A free Diſcharge to me be 9 19 
And is S my Like dae, 12 5 "Al 


Whilſt I live, 1 am in Duty bound, 
''To kneel and pray upon the Ground, 
That when he dies, without * 
Sweet Jeſus may receive his Soul. 
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You Soldiers all where cer you be, 
That hears of my ſad Miſery . 
I beg you'll: Warning take by me, 
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Poor Anthony 3 Men. rod I 


"AS there ever · a man, 8 Flap 1 by 
1 So plagued with a lk oi nd 6s 
As I poor Antbony am; | 


| am weary of my lite, 
| By marrying of a wife; Ei 
II cannot Pleale her do all that * can. 0 


Six days in the week, © ! eg 
My bread I have to ſeek; A 
[1 always am endeavouring to pleaſe, 

Let ſhe ſcolds and ſhe brawls, 
She ſwears ſhe will have all; 8 
And ſhe ſwears Im bound to maintain her. . 


For when ſhe goes to di l 
You would think the devil's in her, | 
Neither roaſt meat nor boil'd will content is 
And when that ſhe's done, 2 
She will give to me à bone. 


ö Bod ſhe lays | may (RNS it an honour. 


But when the oes t fu x 
She i is always in 0 / Tap . 

It is more than I can do to wait upon 5 

To {ome tavern or ſome play, 

She doth ramble night and day; 

To drink wine with ſome gentleman or other, 


I. Now all you young mon, 
Where ever you wy, | 


"CE \) 
44 bee will e take me advide/ \ 


Pray take a ſpecial cars, 


S © * 


You be net dr wn into a ſnare, Nl en 7 


When once you 1. fo Wife "NY 


> 1004 

: 10 183% tas 

For if by 2 e 840-201 tn 54 

To the ale mant L nee 

A nigh: for to drink with a fieod, 

She curies and ſhe wess 

And the puls me by the cars, - W 1M 

And ſwears what m A an te wil cod. 
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Pleaſe come cold de 6 Inv 43 2ſt 47 Is by 5 
And ſtop the bitch's breath; a 
And then my forrow will be ofer 4 
Tul ſpend my nights "na days, 3 0 8 7 
Amogg the roving, blades, W 
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Aud never will be married more. 1 
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